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The Play of 

Ter. An Armour friends '$ T pray you let me fee it? 
Thankes Fortune, yet that after all erodes, 

Thou giueft me fomewhat to repaire my felfe 2 
A nd though it was mine ownepart of my heritage. 

Which my dead Father did bequeath to me. 

With this drift charge euen as he left his life, 

Keepeitmy Perycfrs, it hath been a Shield 
Twixtmeand death,andpoynted to this brayfc, 

For that itfauedme,keepeitinlikenecefsitie : 

T he which the Gods proteft thee, Fame may defend thee: 

It kept where I kept, I fo dcarely lou d it, 

Till the rough Seas, that fpares not any man, 

Tooke it in rage, though calm’d, hauegiuen’t againe : 
Ithanke thee for’ t, my fhipwracke now’s no ill, 

Smcel haue heere-my Father gaucin his Will 

i. Wh*atmeaneyou fir? 

Pert . To begge of you (kind friends) this Coate or worth, 
For it was fometime Target to a King \ 

1 know it by this mar Ice : he loued me dearelyy 
And for his fake,I wifh the hauing of it*, 

And that y ou’d guide me toyourSoueraignes Court. 
Where with it,l may appeare a Gentleman : 

And if that euer-my low fortune’s better, 

lie pay your bounties $ till then , reft y our debter. 

1 . Why wilt thou turney for the Lady? 

c Pcrr. lie fhew the vertue 1 haue borne in Amies. 

x. Why do*e take it : and the Gods giue thee good an 5 t. 

2 . I but harke you my friend, t'was wee that made vp 
this Garment through the rough feames of the Waters: 
there are certaine Condolements, certaine Vailes : I hope 
fir j if you thriue, you le remember from whence you had 
them. 

I err. Beleeue’t, I will : 

By vour furtherance! am cloth’d in Steele, 

And fpightof all the rupture of the Sea, 

1 his lew ell hoicks his ouylding on my arme: 

V nto thy value i will mount rrw felfe 


Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

Vpon a Courfcr,whofe delight fteps, 

Shall make the gazer ioy to lee him tread; 

Onely (my friendj lyet am vnprouided ofa paire ofBafes. 

2 . Wee’le fure prouide, thou {halthaue 
My heft Gowne to make thee a paire} 

And lie bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

'Ten. Then Honour be but a Goale to my Will, 

This day He rife, or elfe adde ill to ill. 

Enter Simenydes , with attendance, and T haifit. 

Km. Arc the Knights ready to begin the T ryumph? 
j.Lord. They are my Lcidgc,and ftay your comming, 
Toprefentthemfelues. 

King. Returnc them, We are ready, & our daughter heere* 
T [i honour of vvhofe Birth, thefe T riumphs arc, 

Sirs hecre nkc75eauties chi Id, whom Nature gat, 

For men to fee; and feeing, woonder at. 

T hat. It plealeth you (my royal! F ather) to expreue 
My Commendations great, vvhofe merit’s leffe. 

King . It’s fit it fnouid be fo, foi Princes are 
Amodell which Heauen : makes like to it felfe : 

As Ievvels loofe their glor.y,ifneglcfled, 

So Princes their Renowncs,ifnotrefpefted : . 

T’is now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 

The labour ofeach Knight, in his deuice. 

That. Which to prefer ue mine honour, Jfe perforate.-. 

The firfl Knight paj^es by. 

King. Who is the firft, that doth preferre himfclfc* 

T hat. A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon his Shield, 

Is a blacke Ethy ope reaclring at the S.unne : 

The word : Lux tsta vita mihi. 

King. He loues you well, thatholdes his life of you. 

The (econd Knight. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himfelfe? 
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